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Dean SPAVIN* Dean MANGEY, and Doctor DE SQUIRT,
Were all sent from Cambridge to rub off their Dirt;
Judge BANE,* and the worthy old Councellor PEST
Join'd Issue at once, and went in with the rest;         55
And this they all said was exceedingly good
For strengthening the Spirits, and mending the Blood.
It pleas'd me to see how they all were inclin'd
To lengthen their Lives for the Good of Mankind:
For I ne'er would believe that a Bishop or Judge       60
Can fancy old SATAN may owe him a grudge,
Tho5 some think the Lawyer may choose to Demur,
And the Priest till another Occasion Defer ^
And both to be better prepar'd for herea'ter,
Take a Smack of the Brimstone contain'd in the Water,
But, what is surprising, no Mortal e'er view'd          66
Any one of the Physical Gentlemen stew'd,
Since the day that King BLADUDS first found out the
Bogs,
And thought them so good for himself and his Hogs,
Not one of the Faculty ever has try'd                        70
These excellent Waters to cure his own Hide;
Tho5 many a skilful and learned Physician,
With Candour, good Sense, and profound Erudition,
Obliges the World with the Fruits of his Brain,
Their Nature and Hidden Effects to explain,            75
This CHIRON advis'd Madam THETIS to take
And dip her poor Child in the Stygian Lake,
But the worthy old Doctor was not such an Elf
As ever to venture his Carcase himself.
So JASON'S good Wife us'd to set on a Pot,                 80
And put in at once all the Patients she got.
But thought is sufficient to give her Direction,